Mrs. Margery Quigley Gust

November 30, 1924 - February 24, 2014

Peacefully, on Monday, February 24, 2014, Margery Quigley Gust, age 89,
formerly of Franklin Park. Beloved wife of the late Gilbert H. Gust; beloved
daughter of the late W.J. Verner and Blanche (Umberston) Quigley; loving
mother of Margery (Charles) Craven, of Valencia and Gilbert H. (Mary) Gust
Jr., of FL; grandmother of Jennifer Stagnolia, CDR Mark (Lana) Craven,
Michael Craven, Steven Gust, and Kelly (Chris) Weaver; great grandmother of
Ahren, Charley, and Luke Stagnolia, Oliver and Emilie Craven, and the late
Andrew Stagnolia. A memorial service will be held on Saturday at 1:00 pm at
Simons Funeral Home, Inc., 7720 Perry Hwy.
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Tribute Wall

Simons Funeral Home created a Tribute Video in memory of Mrs.
Margery Quigley Gust
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Simons Funeral Home - February 24, 2014 at 12:00 AM



My condolences to the Gust and Craven family.

My memories of Aunt Margie... Halloween and how we couldn't wait
to get to her house. My Dad would pull up in the wagon and he
would say, "Wait until we stop to jump out." We didn't care... we
couldn't wait to see Aunt Margie's house decorated for Halloween,
but most of all, she was always dressed like a witch. Every Easter
we couldn't wait to get over to her house for the Easter Egg Hunt.

Then there was piano lessons. She taught everyone and everyone
loved her. She would sit patiently beside you on the piano stool.

But for me, most of all | will always remember that when you went
over to her house, she would say, "Tell me about you. What have
you been doing?" | cannot tell you how much it meant to have
someone listen and be genuinely interested. Aunt Margie wanted to
hear every accomplishment you had achieved, no matter how small.

I loved to ask her about Babe. She spoke so proudly of Babe and
her needlework and singing. When she spoke of her family, she
never left Skipper out either.

Those are wonderful memories.

Cora May

Cora May - February 27, 2014 at 08:16 PM



